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From a London Paper. 


The following is an analyfis of a ftory which | 
bas greatly excited the public curiofity in 
France. ‘The publication bears the name of | 
the Editor and Printer, and was iflued by | 
permiflion of the central bureau, in which | 
two copies were depolited. 




















Extraordinary Events which happened to General’ 
’ Buonaparte at Alexandria. 


MLEXANDRIA had juft received the law 
Sof the braveflt of men; the fort of the Cref- ! 
em bad opened its gates to Frenchmen. The 
fonithed Muilelmen, for the firtt time beheld | 
the fandard of liberty floating before their | 
Fes 5 fill more aitonithed, they faw generous 
enquerors extend a liberal hand to the con- 
quered, and heard them call them brothers.— 
heir altonifhment was foon converted into ad- 
iniration, and their air, in a moment, refounded 
fith the cries of ¢ Vive Le grand nation ! Vive 
k General Buonaparte !’ Every one was anx- | 
ms to receive the French hero into his houfe ; 
t Buonaparte was at the fort of the Crefcent 
here he had referved himfelef a room. A 
gle chambcr fufliced him; he chofe that 
which had the molt extenfive view of the fea.— 
Iavain it was repreiented him that this cham- 
her was unworthy a great General like him.— | 
When this mortal fieth” faid he, * fhall be 
depofited in the ground, I {hall then only occu- 
py fix feet by two: you fee that this chamber is | 
large.” They infited upon his changing’ 
lacker’at; Buonaparte fufpected fomething myfterious, 
from their importunities. 
General Berthier who was prefent at this dif 
of civil ties, did not leave Buonaparte, 
ful chat forme {hare was leid for him, from 
Which he was determined to preferve his friend, 
or, at leaft partake his danger. A fplendid 
fupper was pared for the general ; he but 
kt appea (economical of his time, he is 
never more (Man feven minutes cating his fup- 
per.) He hen retired tc his chamber with | 
Berthier. er having been engaged with | 
their bafinefs for fome hours, they threw them- | 
turn Rives on the bed, without uadrefling, with their | 
arms befide them, fatigued by the labours of | 
the day, they foon fell afleep. 
mong They had hardly flept two hours, and the | 
B: dock juft Aruck one, when they were fuddenly | 
———gawaked by violent cries, which feemed to be 
caummOmewhat diftant. They immediately farted 
of itp, but profotind filence reigned throughout 
cs pate place. wever thefe crics were not ima- 
§iary ; both heard them. Ina (hort time the 
ties were repeated ; they appeared to come 
fom under their feet, but at a great depth— 
Se pains which were taken to make them quit 
7 this chamber immediately rufhed into their 
@inds, and revived their fufpicions, “ Perhaps,” 
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faid Berthier, “this chamber has an apperture 
which leads to the place from whence thefe cries 
proceed.” “Ah!” replied Buonaparte, 
“ thefe crics are from fome perfon in diitrefs ! 


let us fly my friend, let us fly to their fuecour—_ 


to cafe misfortune is the higheft ornament of 
humanity.” They then both fought for fome 
aperture, which they fuppofed mutt be in their 
chamber—After having continued their fearch 
for a long time in vain, they were about to leave 
the room to feek further, when Berthier hap- 
pening to look under a fecretary, placed be- 
tween the two windows of the chamber, and 
brought there fince their arrival, perceived the 
end of afmall door. To remove the furniture 
and tear away the tapeftry which eric it, 
was to them but the work of a ent. It 
was faftened only but by two {mall bolts. They 
drew them, and perceived a fmall winding ftair- 
cafe made in the thicknefs of the wall. This 
they immediately fufpeéted would carry them 
to the place from whence the cries proceeded. 

With a light in one hand and a fword in the 
other, they ventured down the. ftaircafe. Af- 
ter having defcended about fifty fteps, they 
heard feveral groans. They continued to de- 
fcend, and foon arrived ata door, and upon lif- 
tening at it, heard 2 woman who was bitterly 
weeping, exclaim, “ Oh-! my father muft I fee 
you thus miferably perifh, without the ability to 
relieve you!”? This door like the one above, was 
only faftened by two bolts, which they drew 
with hafte and immediately found themfelves in 
a cave of a middling fize—they there beheld a 
man of about fixty years of age, ftretched upon 


the ground. A chain, the end of which was 


faftened to a ring fixed in the wall, encircled his 
body. A young lady, about eighteen years of 
age, on her knees belide him, was endeavour- 
ing to reanimate his lifelefs countenance. Up- 
on hearing the door open, fhe raifed herfelf, 
ftarted towards it, and exclaimed: “ Do what 
you pleafe with me, but fave my father.” But 
raifing her eyes, and beholding two unknown 
armed perfons, fhe ftopped with timidity. 

However Buonaparte raifed the old man, 
and endeavoured to revive him. Berthier pour- 
ed into his mourh fome drops of an elixir 
which he had with him, and, in a fhort time, he 
fhewed figns of returning life. The young 
lady on her knees near them, watched all their 
motions. The chain was foon broken, and, 
having taken the old man in theirarms, and pre- 
ceded by the young lady, who carried the light, 
they mounted the ftaircafe. 

Arrived in the chamber, Buonaparte and 
Bertheir laid the old man on the bed. * The mo- 
tion which he had undergone, and the effeéts of 
the clixir, which had been given him reftored 
him to life, and he opened his eyes. Aftonifh- 
ed to find himfelf, in an «unknown place, 
Where am I, cried he, What a change !~And 





, my daughter—I do not fee her !—His daugh- 


ter threw herfelf into his arms. “ Unfortunate 
old man,” faid Buonaparte to him, “ fear not 
for your life; the French are matters of this 
city’—-The French ! Oh! my country, I can 
bleis thee in liberty ! 

Having inquired the caufe of this rigorous 
confinement, the French hero learnt, that this 
man was himfelf a Frenchman, a long time ef- 
tablifhed at Alexandria. His love for the lib- 
erty of his country, and the too free expreffion 
of this fentiment, had caufed him to be regar- 
ded with a fufpicious eye by the Turkith gov- 
ernment. ‘Lhe beauty of his daughter had at- 
tracted the attention of the Pacha who governed 
the city. In confequence, he had cauied an at- 
tempt to be made to fleal her away in order to 
place her in the feraglio—the ravifhers were 
furprifed by the father juft as they were putting 
their defign into execution.—He being an old 
feaman, fell upon them fword in hand, and 
wounded three dangeroufly: The Pacha had 
him arrefted as an afiaflin, and the daughter ob- 
tained, asa favour, permiflion to be imprifoned 
with her father. The Pacha, moreover, had 
the wickednefs to mak: the pardon of the father 


depend upon the difhonour of the daughter 


and, ina few days more, this innocent girl in- 
tended to have delivered herfelf up, through 
filial piety, to fave the life ofher father. . 





HISTORICAL ANECDOTE. 


An account of the Funeral of William the Cone 
queror. 


THOUGH the Conqueror had no grave or 
monument in England, the circumitances that 
attended his death are remarkable. He had no 
fooner breathed his laft at the Abby of St. Ger- 
vafe on a hill out of Rouen to the Welt, than 
all his domeftics not only forfook him, but pluy- 
d -ed his appartments fo compleatly, that his 
corpfe was left naked, an. he would have want- 
ed a grave, had it not been for the more great- 
ful clergy and the Archbifhop of Rouen, who 
ordered the body to be conveyed to Caen, and 
the Herliun, a gentleman of the place, fron 
pure goodnefs of heart, took upon himiclf the 
care of the funeral, provided the proper perfons, 
and hired a carriage to convey it to the river, 
and thence quite to Cacn. ‘There the Abbet 
and convent, attended by crouds of clergy and 
laity, came cut to mectit. But as they were 
proceeding to pay the proper honors, they were 
alarmed by a‘twdden fire which broke out in a 
houfe, and defizpyed great part of the city.— 
The diftracted people went to give the neceflary 
affiftance, and left the monks wich a few bifhops 
and abbots, to go on with the fervice; which 
being finiihed, and the farcophagus laid in the 
ground, the body fill laying on the bier, Gil- 
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egyric on the deceafed; and, in conclufion, cal- 
Jed on the audience to pray for his foul. Ona 
fuddden ftarts up from the croud Anfelm Fitz 
Arthur, and demands compenfation for the 
ground he ftood on, which he faid William had 
forcibly taken from his father to found his abbey 
on it; and in God’s name forbids the burying 
him on his property or covering him with his 
turf. The biihops and nobles having fatisfied 
themfelves about the truth of his demand, were 
obliged to pay him immediately fixty fhillings 
fer the grave, and promife an equivalent for 
the reit of the ground, which they afterwards 
gave him. 


MATILDA. 





MOURNFUL as the murmmring of the 
waving willow, when, ruffled by the approach- 
ing fiorm deltined to trouble the eve of an ex- 
piring autumn, it bends its penfive branches o- 
ver the dewy grave of fume love lorn maiden ; 
—alike mourniul rof the figh ef the forrow- 
Rricken Marilda—abandoned by her friends, and 
abandoned by her cruel feducer. 
fat on her moify ftone. 


witneiied her anguith ; and Winter was juit 
advancing to clofe the eventiul year on her dif- 
pair and death. 


«Where where,” fhe exclaimed,“ where is | 


the perfidious man who has robbed my youth of 
pe J 


its peace, my mind of its innocence, my once| 
fair fame of its honor, my tortured brain of its | 


reafon ?—Where is the perjured Edward, who | 
this fatal morning trod this church-yard path ?| 
In the facred temple, and at the itill more facred | 
altar, he has infulted his God by ftaining the | 
fan@wary with unhallowed vows—vows not! 
his own to give ;—vows torn from my bleeding 
heart, where he once bade me lodge them !—, 
Ah, wretch! he has ftolen the depofit, and left | 
the poor ¢abinet vacant and in ruin! But the' 
thunders of heaven will not fleep ; injuttice will 
be vifited by vengeance ; and the death cf Ma- 
tilda will not pafs unmarked in the dreadful re- 
cord of infulted innocence.” 

She fpake ;—and, beneath the almoft leafiefs 
branches of a withering tree, fhrunk from the 
rain. The dawn at length arofe ; the advan-| 
cing fun difperfed the clouds, and gave ufeful 
f{plendor to the tears of Matilda! rufhing from| 
her heart they fell undiflinguifhed among the! 

s of the morning. 

While life animates the form, tho’ forrow | 
dims the cheek, and finks the eye, the beams of 
the Eaft will play upon the heart chafing for a 
moment at leaft, the dark anguifh of the troubled | 
bofom.—Matilda raifed her eyes, & bletfed the! 
reviving rays. She wandered toa mouldering'! 
ruin, which lent its gloomy dignity to an em- 
bowering grove. There refided the Genius of 
Solitude, the fair friend of virtue, the gentle re} 
claimer from error the fcourge of vice. The 
high arched windows, ivy-tringed and time-de- 
cayed, were partially illumined, giving a fombre 
glory to the whole—“ Power Supreme,” faid 
the wandering Matilda,“ let me in this interval 
of reafon confefs the juitnefs of my punifhment ; 
let me bles that goodneis which has preferved 
me-—amidit all the cruelties I have experienced 
from an offended father—from impioufly ar- 
raigning thy gcodnefs! The comfortable radi- 
ance darting trom the heavens to cheer the in- 
habitants of the earth, revive my drooping 
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bert, bifliop of Evreux pronouaced a long pan-| frame. Thy hope revifits the chambers of my 


_ heart, and prompts me to feek the manfion of a 
recollected friend, who may not, as a parent has 
done, deny fhelter and food to a wandering pe- 
nitent. 

Matilda, not yet feventeen, was the only child 
of a once fond parent. Indulged in every with 
and flattered into vanity, her gay heart panted 
after the pleafures of adiflipated world. But 
who fhall {wim in the ftreams of human felicity, 
and efcape the furrounding rocks of deftruction ? 
Adulation enervates virtue. Many were the 
admirers of Matilda: the liftened, believing all 
they faid ; but Edward alone touched her heart. 
—High birth and princely fortune fwelled the 
bofom ofhis father. Though enamoured of 
Matilda’s charms, the ambition of Edward check- 
ed the generous impulfes of love. He played 
upon a heart already too much in his power ; 
re protefted his truth, and made a facred pro- 
mife. Could Matilda think evil of the man fhe 
adored ?—Her own mind pure and unfullied, 
could fhe meanly doubt the purity of his ? Alas! 
fhe gave her faith, and became the victim of 
feduction. 





Forlorn the | 
Spring fmiled upon her | 
hopes ; Summer nurfed her doubts ; Autumn | 


_—— 





Convineed too late of Edward’s perfidy fhe 
difclofed to her father the dreadful fecret. He 
turned with horror from his child ; and in pro- 
portion to the degree with which he before 
rms his refentment was kindled againft 
her. §S are tranfitions of affefiion founded 
on caprice rather than on principle. 


The ill fated Matilda leaves an important & 


moment to injudicious parents ;—Let no child 
tafte even the innocent felicities of diffipation, 
till Religion has fortified the heart, and, render- 
ed it invulnerable to the charms of every unli- 
cenfed pleafure. 





Extra& from Abbe Barruel’s Hijiory of the French 
Clergy. 


* SOON afterthe firft national aflembly had 
decreed that the Comtat Auignen belonged to 
the French nation,an army of affaflins, of whom 
one Jourdan, furnamed the Cut-throat, was 
commander, took poffeffion of the unfortunate 
city of Avignon. The churches were imme- 
diately pilaged, the facred vafes profaned and 
carried off; the altars levelled to the ground. 
The prifons were foon filled, and the unhappy 
vidtims were releafed only to fuffer death. A 
deep pit was dug to receive their dead bodies, 
fix hundred of which were thrown into it, man- 
gled and diftorted, before ten o’clock the next 
day. Among them was Nolhack a prieft, in 
the eightieth year of his age. He had been 
thirty years rector of St. Symphorine, a parifh 
which he preferred to all others, and which he 
could not be prevailed on to quit for a more lu- | 
erative one,becaufe he would not defert the poor. | 
During his*tectorfhip he had been the common 
father of his parifhoners, the refuge of the indi- 

ent, the comforter of the afflicted, and the | 
riend and counfellor of every honeft man.— | 
When the hour of danger approached, his | 
friends advifed him to fly; but no intreaties | 
could prevail on him to abandon his flock ; , 
“ No,” faid the good old man, “* I have watched | 
over them in the halcyon days ef peace, and | 
fhall I now leave them amidit ftorms, and tem- | 
peits without a guide, withcut any one to ccm- 
fort them in their laft dreary moments ?’—Mr. | 
Nolhack, who till now, had been refpected even | 
by the cut throats, was fent to the prifon the 
evening before the execution. His appearance 


' bricks on both fides. The earth that was d 
| out of it, made the bricks wherewith the wall 


and his falutation, were thofe of a confolf 
gel: “ I come, my children, to die with ys 
we fhall foon appear in the prefence of that 
whom we ferve, and who will not defert ay 
the hour of death.” He fortified their dre 
ing courage, adminifiered the laft confolg 
piedges ot his love, and the next day emb 
and cheered each individual as he was ea 
forth by the murderers. T'wo of thefe flood 
the door, with a bar of iren in their hands, 
as the prifoners advanced knocked them do 
the bodies were then delivered over to the ¢ 
rufians, who hacked and cisigured them 
their fabres, before they threw them into the 
that they might not afterwards be know, 
their relations. When the cut-throats were @ 
peried, every one was anxious to find the } 
of Mr. Nolhack. It was .at laft difeovered 
the cailack, and the crucifix which he wore, 
his breaft. That breaft had been pierced ; 
fifty places, and the fkul! entirely mafhed !” 












































































































ANCIENT HISTORY. 


OF THE WALLS OF BABYLON, 


THESE walls were built of large bricks ¢ 
mented together with bitumen, a glutin 
flime arifing out of the earth of that counts 
which binds its buildings much Rronger a 
firmer than lime, and foon grows much har 
than the bricks and ftones which it cementst 
ether. ——They were of a fquare form, each fig 
of which was fifteen miles. Their breadth 
eighty feven feet,and their height three hundr 
and fifty. 

The walls were furrounded on the ontf 
with a vait ditch, full of water, and lined wi 


were built ; and therefore from the vaft heig 
and breadth of the walls, may be inferred t 
greatnefs of the ditch. 

On every fide of this great fquare were twe 
ty five gates, that is, an hundred in all, Thef 
gates were made of folid brafs. Hence iti 
that when the Supreme Being promifed to C 
rus the conqueft of Babylon, he tells him, “Th 
he would break in piecs before him the gates 
brais.” 

Between every two of thefe gates were thre 
towers, and four more at the four corners of thi 
great iquare, and three between each of the 
corners and the next gate on either fide. Eve 
one of thefe towers wereten feet higher 
the walls. But this is to be underftood only 
thofe parts of the wall where there was need 
towers. ‘ 

From thefe twenty-five gates on each fide 
this great fquare, went twenty-five ftreets, i 
ftrait lines to the gates which were directly 
pofite to them on the other fide; fo that th 
number of ftreets were fifty, each fifteen mile 
long, whereof twenty-five went one way, af 
twenty-five the other, croffing at right angle 
And befides thefe, there were four half ftree! 
which had houfes only on one fide, and the ¥ 
ontheother. Thefe went round the four 
of the city next the walls, and were each @ 
them two hundred feet broad. » The reft 
about one hundred and fifty.. By theie Rrees| 
thus crofling each other, the whole city wasé 


| vided into fix hundred and feventy fix fquare 
each of them four furlongs.and an half on every 
fide, that is two miles and a quarter in circu 


erence. 
Round thefe fquares on every fide towar 
















the ftreets, ood the houfes, which were not con- 
tiguous, but had void {paces between them.—- 
They were built three or four ftories high, and 
beautified with all manner of ornaments to- 
wards the fireets. The {pace within, in the 
middle of each fquare, was employed for yards, 
gardens, and other fuch ufes; fo that Babylon 
was greater in appearance than reality, near one 
half of the city being taken up in gardens and 
other cultivated lands. 
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Court/hip and Marriage. 

THE pleafanteft part of a man’s life is that 
which paties in Courthhip. Love, defire, hope, 
and all the pleafing emotions of the foul arife in 
the purfuit. An artful man is more likely to 
fucceed than the fincere lover. The lover hath 
ten thoufand gricf’s, impertinences and refent- 
ments, which rendera man unamiable, and of- 
ten ridiculous. Where the choice is Icft to 
friends, the chief point is an Eftate. Where 
tte perfons chufe for themfelves, their thoughts 
turn upon the perfon. ‘The firit would provide 
for the conveniences of life ; the others are pre- 
paring for a perpetual feaft. An agreeable 
woman is preferable to a perfe& beauty. Good 
nature, and eveneis of temper, will give you an 
eafy companion for life ; virtue and good fenie, 
an agrecable friend ; love and confancy, a good 
wife ox hufband. Of all difparities, that in hu- 
mour makes the molt unhappy Marriages, yet 
fcarce enters our thoughts in contracting them. 

Before Marriage we cannot be tod inquifitive 
and diicerning in the faults of the perfon belov- 
ed, nor afier it too dimfighted and fuperficial. 


’ Marriage enlarges the fcene of our happinefs or 


mifery. A Marriage of love is pleafant ; of 
intereit eafy ; and where both meet, happy ; 
but happy only tothofe who tread the paths of 
life together in a conftant uniform courfe of 
virtue. 





_ EXTRAORDINARY EFFECTS OF FEAR. 

IN the time of the American War, while the 
army lay encamped at Welt-Point, a party of 
foldiers difcovered an Eagles neft about half 
way down the vafi precipice of the rock, adja- 
cent to the fort; in order to get at the neft, 
one of the foldiers was let down by a rope, faf- 
tened by his middle, and made fure above, with 
two or three men to guide the rope, and draw 
him up when he had executed his detign. 
When he had defcended near to the neft, the 
Eagle came upon him with hideous fcreams, 
aiming directlytat his head; in this dilemma 
he had no way to defend himfelf but by taking 
his knife, with which he kept her off by ftriking 
at her, every time fhe came at him; in one of 
the pafies he made at her, he had the misfortune 
to ftrike the rope and cut one of the ftragds en- 
tirely off, the other rand began to untwilt, 
while his companions above drew him up as fait 
as poflible: inthis fituation, he expected every 
moment the rope to part, when he muft have 
fallen from the tremendous height, and been 
dathed to pieces among the rocks: but when 
almoit every other proipect of life had ceafed, 
he was drawn up to the top of the rock, when 
the remaining ftrand of the rope was nearly re- 
duced to a wilp of tow! The effect of this fud- 
den and extraordinary inftance of fear, upon 
this man was fuch, that.in the courfe of tywrenty- 


four hours, the hair of his head, froma coal ty, Weit-Jeifey, Mrs. Asrcar Watson, confort 
ot Mr. liaac Wation, in the ss5th year of her 


black, was turned as white asthe whitelt wool ! 
The man was about twenty-five years of age. 
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NEWARK, NOVEMBER 17. 
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—M ARRIMBES— 


An Englith print contains the following fingu- 
lar Marriages. 
Ax Gofport on Sunday evening, by the Rev. 
Mr. Church, Mr. Ring, to Mifs Bell. 
At Mancheiter, on Thurfday evening laft, by 
the Rev. Mr. Spade, Mr. Coffin, to Miis Grave. 








——-THE M@RALIST— 





| Sixty years hence nota fingle man or wo- 
man that is now twenty years of age fhall be 
found! what amelancholy truth! But truth it 
,is—a ftubborn fat: And what is fiill more 
melancholy, many, very many of the lively ac- 
‘tors on the ftage of life at the prefent day, thall 
make their exit long ere fixty years ‘have roll’d 
away.’—fixty years ! could we be fure of fixty 
years, what are they ! ‘ A tale that is told’—A 
dream—An empty found, that pafieth on the 
wings of the wind away, and is forgotten. 
Years fKorten as man advanceth in age :——Like 
the degrees in Longitude, man’s life declenieth 
as we travel towards the frozen pole, until they 
_ dwindle to a point, and vanifh forever.—lIs it 
poilible that life is of fo fhort duration !| Will 
fixty years deftroy all the golden names, over 
the doors, in the cities and towns of this flour- 
ifhing country, and place new ones in their 
ftead? Will all the blooming beauties, who now 
appear more than mortal, fade and difapper in 
fixty years ?—Can it be the fate of the belles 
and beaus, who now flaunt with fineft flour in 
their heads, in fixty years to be powdered in 
duft and afhes ?~-Alas it can, and moft affuredly 
| will be fo.——‘ Sixty years !’ fays death, grinning 
a ghaftly fmile «do you think I am going to 
| ftarve fixty years? NotI! This very day, be- 
fore the fun reaches ‘the margin of the well,’ 
thoufands of belles and beaus befides numerous 
old men and babes, fhall be facrificed to feed, 
not to fill, my ever empty maw.’ 

Could any one who has died within a few 
months patt, rife and come into our cities fifty 
years hence, what an alteration would he find ! 
Should he enquire for the men and women of 
note at the prefent day, a fingle word might an- 
{wer a thoufand ef his queftions ; where are Mr. 

Mrs. &e. &e. &c. DEAD! and 
fearcely can it be- remembered that they ever 
Lived. ' 

Among the tombs where I frequently wander 
to find wifdom, I find but few who have furvi- 
ved fixty years; where I have found one who 
has weathered three-fcorce, I have mourned 
over ten who never faw twenty fummer funs.—- 
Melancholy confideration ! Human Life, 
what a bubble ! at moft a fleeting thade! even 
while I write, the clock tells me I am one hour 
nearer the grave ; that while I am poring over 

the epitaphs of the filent Dead, I am hattening 
‘to join them in the dark ileep of oblivion. 


lal 


i ——OF ITY ART— 


| Disp—On the sth ult. in Cumberland Coun- 








| age. 


~ 


| Onthe 30th of the fame month, Mrs. Mary 
Ewine, relict of Mafkell Ewing, Efquire, late 
of the fame place, deceafed, in the 74th year of 
her age. She lived 54 years with her hufband 
without having had in that time a Death in her 
family, duriug which time fhe reared ten chile 
dren, all of whom fhe had the fatisfacticn to fee 
Married with her approbation and comfortably 
provided for. To the Poor fhe was Charitable; 
fhe was a tender mother, a dutiful and affection- 
ate wife. 


Art Shrewfbury, Mrs. Mary Jones Et. near- 
ly 105 years. Her maiden name was Mary 
Richardion. She was born at Woburn, Jan. 
1oth O. S. 1694. Her firft Hufband was Hen- 
ry Baldwin, Eig. of Pelham, N. H. by whem 
fhe had three children, who lived to fettled in 
the world and left families. Her fecond Huf- 
band was Col. Jones, of Hopkington, who diced 
about the year 1772, fince which time fhe re- 
mained a widow. She enjoyeda good degrec of 
health, until within a few weeks of her death. 
The ferenity of mind and quietnefs of temper, 
which the poffeft to an uncommon degree, 
doubtlefs contributed to her great age—Being 
early impretied with the importance of religion 
the practice of it ever appeared naturaland eafr. 
As the lived, fo the died in the hepe of a blefied 
immortality, and but a few hours before her 
death, was able to expreis, with great propriety, 
her views and prospects of futurity. 


—“ How oft do frofts untimely mip 
The tender but ere bloom difclofe.” 

Diep, in this Town, the 13th inf, in the 
3d year of his age, Provost Garpinersonly 
ion of the Rev. Walter C. Gardiner. 

But a little while ago, this very promifing 
Child was the picture of health, and beheld, by 
its affectionate parents, with delight and fatis- 
faction. Nodoubt by anticipation, they enjoy- 
ed much happinefs, in its future profperity. 
But the fcene is changed! All that now remains 
of the much loved Babe, is a little lifelefs clay ! 
However they folace themfelves that its nobler 
and better part /i/l /ives, and even with its 
Gop! For, faid the Divine Saviour of Men ; 
“‘ fuffer little children to come unto me and for- 
bid them not, for of fuch isthe Kingdom of 
God.” This truth then comforts their hearts ; 
caufes them to bow, with pious refignation, to 
the will of Heaven ; and though the fcene in- 
deed is changed, with refpect to their child, it is 
in its favor, as.‘t is bright, dazzling and glorious, 
beyond exprefiion! by aneye of iaith, + now 
bebo'd their little one, a LITTLE CHERUB among 
the CHERUBS above. 

May they not fay, 


Fareweut bie? foade! Accept your parents feghs ; 
While tears gufh freely from their grief worn eyes ! 
The fpark etherial’s fied from life’s frail urn, 

To lands “ from wheme no travellers return f? 
Thy fond embraces, and thy pleafing wilt, 

No more [hall call our approbating {mile ! 

On thy fair form no more enraptur’d gaze, 

Nor view thee buried in thy youthful maze ! 

Death took his aim! no human aid could fave ! 
Thou felt the wound and funk into the Grave ! 

Bud thou art gone to yon bright world above, 

Where Gon, the fource, the fountain of all lowe, 
Bids thee a welcome to that kappy place, % 

Where faints and angels foeut redeeming grace! 
Rell om ye wheei's of time—roll on, and bring 

Tie day—when at the mandate of our King, 

We? il quit this tivcfome, this fatiguing way, 

<inJ/ soin our Provost in tte Realms of Day. 
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Tux pleafing art of poetry's defign’d 

To raife the thought, and mor alize the mind 3 
The chafte delights of virtue to injpire, 

And warm the bofom with ferapbic frre 5 
Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 
And celebrate the Finst GREAT CAUSE of things. 


—_——— 
ORIGINAL POETRY. 


By R. Soutuey. 





[The name of the “ amiable and virtuous 
Southey.;” fo called by the Englith periodi- | 
cal writers, is yet but little known in this weft- 
ernworld. He is anative of Cumberland, in | 
Great Britain, and, at the age of 19, bids | 
fair to rival the beft poets that country ever | 
produced.—The lovers of poefy will be gra- | 
tified with the following beautiful Addrefs ' 


PEeeeeesese se heteteteedt+t++ Catch fond belief fiom every foothing tongte, | Truc female pleafure, of more modeft kind 


And paint delight forever fair and young.— 

But know, my fair a thoufand fnares furround, 

And every flep you tread is dangerous ground ; 

From open foes, and lefs from treacherous 
; friends, 

Can prudence fcarce her votaries defend ! 

And prudence comes from found advice alone, 

Then learn to make thefe maxims all your own. 

Firft, know, thy bloom will fade, thofe rofes die, 

And time obfcure the brilliance of thine eye ; 

Thy ev’ning grace will lofe its pow’: to charm, 

Thy {mile to vanquifh and thy breaft to warm. 

The reign of beauty like the blooming flow’r, 

Is but the pride and pageant of an hour, 

To-day its fweets perfume the ambient air, 

‘l'o-morrew fees it fhrink nor longer fair : 

Such the extent of eternal fway, 

At leaft, the glory of a fhort liv’d day. 

Then let the mind your nobleft care engage : 

Its beauties laft beyond the flights of age. 

The mutual charms protect each dying grace, 

And renovate the bloom that deck’d the beau- 

teous face. 
Let ev’ry vistue reign within thy breaft. 


Springs from the heart, and lives within the 
mind, 

From noify mirth and grandenr’s rout the flics, 

And in domeftic duty wholly lies, 

As fades the flow’r that rear’d with tender care, 

When left expos’d to ftorms and chilling air, 

So fade the fair in reafon’s fober eye 

That braves the croud, nor heeds the danger 
nigh ; ; 

Who giddy roves with folly’s motley queen ; 

Nor loves the tranfports of a-life ferene. 

Be thine the friendfhip of a chofen few, 

To ev’ry virtue uniformly true ; 

Be thine the converfe of fome kindred mind, 

Candid to all but not to errors blind ; 

Prudent to check the vain unguarded youth, 

And guide thy fieps in innocence and truth; 

Thofe who regard, will fulfome language Ware; 

And in the fiicnd fincere, forget the flave, 

Will make like me, your happineis their care, 

Nor fhrink at fpecks that render thee lefs fair, 

From books too, draw much profit and delight, 

At early morning and at lateit night, 

| But far, oh far! trom thy chafle eyes remove, 





n ° e : rz | : TT? t ar at naint Cenhon » 
to the Deity, w hich is coppied from one ot his That heaven approves or makes its owners bleft ; | i ne bloated page that paints licentious lov e, 


carlieft efforts, in manuicfipt. ] 


A NCIENT of days! Eternal truth !—oine Let wit well temper’d meet wish fenfe refin’d | 


hymn, 
One hollier ftrain the bard fhall raife to Thee— 
Thee powerful! Thee benevolent! Thee juit! 
Friend!" Father! all in all! 
blood, 
The monarch’s might and woman’s conquering 
. charms— 
Thefé thall we praife alone ? Oh ye who fit 
Beneath your vine, and quaff at evening hour 
The healthful bowl! remember him whofe dews, 
Whofe rains, whofe fun, matured the grow ng 
fruit— 
Creator and preferver! reverence him— 
O thou who, from thy Throne difpenfeft life 
And death, for he has delegated power, 
And thou fhalt one day at the Throne of God 
Render moft ftrié& account !—O you who gaze | 
Enrapt on beauty’s fafcinating form, 
Gaze on with love, and loving beauty, learn 
To fhun abhorrent all the mental eye 
Beholds deformed and foul ; for fo fhall love 
Climb to the fource of virtue. God of Truth! 
All juft! all mighty ! I fhould ill deferve 
Thy nobleft gift, the gift divine of fong, 
If fo content with ear-dsep melodies 
To pleafe all profitlefs, I did not pour 
Severer ftrains ; of truth—eternal truth, 
Unchanging jultice, univerfal love— 
Such ftrains awake the foul to loftieft thoughts, 
Such ftrains the blefs’d {pirits of the good 
Waft, greatful incenfe! to the Halls of Heaven 


the vine’s rich | 





-~ 





FROM THE DESSERT. 





ADVICE TO A YOUNG LADY OF PHILADELPHIA. 
SWEET lovely girl! my beft, my deareft 
care, 
As Hebe blooming, and as Venus fair ; 
Thy tender years ho artifice can know, 
A heart like thine can fear no latent foe, 
In ev’ry fcene fome fmiling joy will rife, 
And gayeit profpects only glad thine eyes ; 
Delutive dreams as real forms appear, 
And fanguine wifhes filence every fear, 
And innocence that knows itfelf no guile, 
Will fee a friend in every fpecious fimile, 








To candor, truth, and charity divine, 
‘he modeit, decent, lovely virtues join, 


And ev’ry thorght exprefs the polifh’d mind, 
A mind above the meannefs of deceit ; 


| Of honor pure—in confcious virtue great ; 


In ev’ry change that keeps one fleady aim, 
And feels that joy and virtue are the fame. 
And Oh! let prudence o’er each thought prefide 
Direé in public and im private guide ; 
Teach thee, the {nares of artifice to fhun, 
And know, not feel, how others were undone ; 
Teach thee to tell the flatterer from the friend, 
And thofe who love, from thofe who but 
pretend. 
Ah ! ne’er let flatt’ry tempt thee to believe, 
For man is falfe and fiatters to deceive ; 
Adores thofe charms his falfehood would difdain 
And laughs at confidence he ftrives to gain. 
And if delight your bofom e’er fhould tafie, 


|O! fhur the vicious, dread the faithlefs breaft ! 


Infection breathes where’er they take their way, 

And weeping innocence becomes their prey ; 

The flighteft blaft a female’s blifs deftroys, 

And taints the fource of all her fweetelt joys ; 

Kills ev’ry blofiom, overruns each fow’r, 

And wrefts from beauty all its charming pow’r; 

The dying bud may burft to life again, 

And herbs o’erfpread the fnow invelted plain ; 

Green leaves may clothe the wint’ry widow’d 
trees, 

And where froft nipt, may fan the weftern 
breeze, 

But beautecus woman no redemption knows, 

The wounds of honour, time can never clole ; 

Her virtue funk, to light can never rife ; 

Nor luftre beam from once guilt clouded eyes : 

Fixt be the mind thofe pleaiures to purfue, 

That reafon points as permanent and true ; 

Think not that blifs can mingle with the throng, 

Whirl’d by a tide of idle forms along : 

Think not that pleafure lives with pomp and 
fiate, 

Or foothes the bofoms of the rich and great ; 

Think not to meet her at the ball, the play, 

Where flirt the frolickfome and haunt the gay ; 

Think not fhe flutters on the public walk, 

Or promts the tongue that pours unmeaning 
talk, 

Or loves the breath of compliment to feel, 


Or itamps on crowds her eitimable {cal ; 


—~ — 


| Lhat wakes the pafiions, but not mends the heagt 

| And only leads to infamy and art! 

| Let Addifon’s and Johnion’s moral page, 

And Hawkefworth’s pleafing ftyle thy houn 
engage. 

| From Milton feel the warm poetic fire, 

| Whom all the nymphs of Helicon in{pire. 

With Thompion round the varied feafons rove, 

His chafte ideas ev’ry heart improve. 

Let tuneful Pope inftruaé the how to fing, 

To frame the lay and ratée the tremb’ling firing. 

Let deathlefs Shakefpeare nature’s favourite 
child, 

Great above meafure and fublimeély wild, 

Of human manners gives the picture true, 

Forever charming and forever new. 

Such be thy joys—and through this varied life, 

Whether a maid, a mother, or a wife, 

May fair content forever fill thy breait, 

And not an anxious care difturb thy reft: 

May all thy worth be virtue’s fweet reward, 

And goodnefs only claim thy juft regard. 





Advice ta a Lover. 
SILENCE in love betrays more woe, 
Than words tho’ ne’er fo witty ; 
The beggar that is dumb, we know, 
Deferves a double pity. 


-—— - _—— 


: EPITAPHS? 
On a feolding wife—By ter husband. 
HERE lies my wife, poor Mary! Let her lie 5 

She finds repofe at la!t—and fo do I. 





ON A MISER. 
BENEATH this verdant hillock lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the wile. 
His heirs that heamight fafely reft, 
Have put his carcafe ina cheft ; 
The very cheft in which they fay, 





dis other felf, his money, lay. 
And, if his heirs continue kind © - 
To that dear felf he left behing, 
I dare beliewe that four in five 
Will think his better half alive. 
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